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| SYNOPSIS.
et —
' CHAPTER L—Howard Jeffries, bank-|
&r's son, under the avil influence of Rob-!
ert. Underwood. fellow-student at tu-.i
lesds & lfe of dissipation, marries the|
of a gambler who died In pri-|
soti, . and- ls dsowned by his  father.
Forced to leave college, he tries to get|
work aod falls, His wife, Annle, Is,
straight ns o die, and has a heart of
gold. A former college chum makes a
dusiness proposition to Howard which
requires 32,000 canh, and Howard is broke. |

CHAPTER IL—Robert Underwood. who |
had made Jove to Annie in his college
da¥s and was repulacd, and was once on- .
gaged to Howard's stepmother, Alicla, ls,
& weleome visitor at the Jeffries home. |
Underwood has apartments 1n the As-|
trurls, an exclusive apartment house. |
Howard recalls o 3250 loan to Underwood
that remalns unpald and decides to uk]
him for the 32,000 be needs. i

{Copyright, 1,

CHAPTER IT.—Mrs, Jeftries, St fool- |
tahly encourages n dangerous intimacy
with Underwood which the lntter takes
advantage of until he becomes a sort of
social Bighwayman. Discovering hin true
charscter. Mrs. Jeffries denies him the
bouse.

—_——

— She Aeclden to Co And wes e
CHAPTER V.—Underwood Is in desper-
ate financial stralts. Merchants for whom
he has acted ns cemmizsioner in the sale
of art treasures demind an accounting.
Tnderwood cnnnot miuke good. Hownard
Jaftries calls nt Underwood’'s apartmsats
in an intoxicuted vonditlon. |

CHAPTER VI—He asks Underwood for
20 and Is teld the latter Ix In debt up
. lx rven, Tloward drinks himaself inge
a maugiin condition and finnlly goes
slerp on a divan. A caller ls announced |
antt Underwond ‘draws a screen around |
tha Arunken aleeper. Allcin entere.

CHAPTER VIL—-She demands from |
Upderwood n promise that he will not

1
’

ink:lnd!"

| went on:

i
CHAPTER IV.—Allcia recelves n nots |
from Underwood threatening suicide un-
lens she tevokes her sentence of banish-

| plled Annje,

| Alicia.

wart CET TelINEY, ANNle S Yme-
thetically: ; | sider our business relations to bave

“1 haven't said auything—anything ceased from this moment.”
out of the way—have I> If Ihave'm! The lawyer bowed.
sorry—awfully sorry. I'm afrald—i—| “As you please,” he sald suavely.
T've been very rude and you've been The banker turned to his wife.

: | * “Alicla—come.”

“No, no!™ interrupted Alicia quick-| He offered his arm and turned to-
ly. “You've said nothing—done noth- ward the door. Alicis, In distress,
ing—you've, had a great deal to bear!looked back at Annle, who nodded
—=a great deal 1o bear. I understand reassuringly to her. Judge Brewster
that perfectly.” Taking her compl.n-: rose and, golng to the door. opened
joo's band in hers, she went on: | it. The banker bowed s.ffly and sald:
“Tell me, what do they say about the  “Pray dom't trouble. Good morning,
woman who went to see Robert Un- sir
derwood the night of the tragedy”™ = As Allcia followed her husband out.

“The police can't ind her—we doz’t she turned and whispered to Annle:
¥now who she is." Comfidently she! “Come and see me at my home.”
“But Judge Brewster will' wwrhen she had disappeared the
find her. We have a dozen detectives  iuage came back into the room and
searcling for her. Capt Clinton ac-| gg¢ down at his desk
cused me of being the woman—YyOu' ~Well that's done!” he exclaimed
know be doesn like me.” | with a sigh of relief. Rummaging for

The banker's wife was far t00 busy | 3 moment among his papers, he
thinking of the number of datacﬁvug looked up and sald with an encoura-
| ging smile:
| *“Now, If you please, we will go over
| that evidence—bit by bit."

! CHAPTER XVIL.
The news that Judge Brewster
i | would appear for the defendant at the
| approaching trial of Howard Jefiries
| went through the town like wildfire,
land cavsed an [mmediate revival in
] the public Interest, which was begin-
| ning to slacken for want of bhourly
! stimulation. Rumor said that there
had been a complete reconciliation in
| the Jeftrles family, that the banker
| was now convinced of his son's inno-
| cenice, and was determined to spend
2 fortune, If necessary,.to save him.
This and other reports of similar
| nature were all untrue, dut the judge
' let them pass without contradiction.
| They were harmless, he chuckled, and
| if anvthing, helped Howard’'s cause.
Meantime he himself had not been
idle. When once he made up his
mind to do a thing he was not con-
tent with half measures. Night and
day he worked on the case, preparing
evidence, seelng witnesses and ex-
perts, until he had gradually bailt
up a bulwark of defense which the
police would find difficult to tear
down. Yet he was not wholly reas-
gured as to the outcome until Annie,
the day followicg the interview in his
office, informed him breathlessly that
she had found the mysterioys woman.
The judge was duly elated; now it
was plain sailing, Indeed! There had
always been the possibility that How-
ard’s confession to the police was

Believed Howard Gullity.
Shouldn't 17

Why

employed to find the missing witness
to pay attention to the concluding
sentence., Anxiously she demanded: |
- “Supposing the woman s found,|
what can she prove? What difference |
will it make?™

~All the difference in the world,” re-
“She is a most im-|
portant witness.” Firmly she went on:
“She must be found. If she didn't
shoot Robert Underwood, she knows
who did.”

“Hut how can she know?" argued
“Howard confessed that he
did It himself. If he had mnot com-

| "Indeed!—then you will please con-]

take his Hle. pointing to

that would nttach to herself from hnving
been nawoeinted with a suleide.
wond Trfvaes to promise uniess she will

penew Bes matronuge.
to fo, nnd takes ler leave,

Tnder-

This she refuses
TUnderwood |

turas. ot the lizhis. places n pistol at

hix temple. nnd ‘fires,

CHAPTER VIIL—The report of the pis-

tol fawnke~s Hownr
alumber..  He
Sody of Taldurw
ous  pretieame
=pom nnd is me
The lar*~r d'winverd the
al"rm and Howard s tusne
police.

tor his hruts

fled when the shining

confesston of murder.

[APTER XI.—Annle

b= in the world.
CH
ard's
anee.
wrill
laavr
sase
finds
out ¥§
mere
declihes his heln

CHUPTER XIIIL—Annle

Jughe

Howard she consenis

clines,

ster's office.

declares
in her hushond's innocence, desplte
lleged confession, and says she will
him if it takes everything she pos-

from. his drunken

| CHATTRR IX.—Cant. Clinton, noferi-
wtment of prisonoers.

o

',".'L‘l Hounrd tl al kaown

1n thol've parlance as the third degree.
CHAPTER X.—After being compalled

1o &tand in one potition for fve hours

while the bullving captaln hrrled ques-

elonis =1 him, Howard is practically hyp-

wed 'n his eyes, and mechanieally re-
s after the capfain what purports 1o

her

the disgTies |

! pathetically.

APTER XII.—She pleads with How- |
father 10 come to his son's saxist-
He refists to do 8o unless Annie
ronsent to A divorre and promise to

the eountry. never to return 'I'r;;

When : ahe |

appeals
Prewster, a lawyer of internation-
A reputation and attorney for the eller
Jeftries, to take the cnue, but he

that Jefrries dees not Intend to come
bublicly and stand by his son, but
iy to give finnncinl assistance, she

to

A

CHAPTER XIV.—Annle hreunts Brew-
A report that she !3 guing

| ment but turned to Annie:

fessed it would be diferent”

“He did not confess,” replied the
other ealmly, “Ars. Jeffries—he
never confessed. If he did. he didn’t|
know what he was sayirg.”™

Alicin was rapidly losing her self-|
possesszion.

“Did he tell you that?’ she gasped. |

Annle nodded.

“Yes. Dr. Bernsteln says the no- |
Mee forced it out of his tired brain. |
1 made Hewanl go over every second
of hiz !ife that night from the, tima

“Will you tell Judge Urewsler or |
sghall 17

“Judge Brewster! Why should he
know?" cried Allcln, startled. More
conposedly and as if resigned to the |
ipevitable, the went on: “Yes, I sup-|
pose he must know sooner or later,
but, I—" ;

She broke down again and burst in-
to tears. Annie watched her In sl
lence.

“It's tough—isn't it?" she sald sym- |

“Yes” sobbed Allcia through her
tears, “it's—It's tuugh!” Rising, she |
dried her eyes and said hastily: “Don’t
say anything now. Give me a few
hours. Then [ can think what is best
to be done.”

Annie was about to reply when the |
office door suddenly opened and Judge |
Brewster entered. Addressing Alicla, |
he sald: |

“Pardon me, Mrs. Jeffries, I hope 1
haven't kept you walting.” Noticing |
her agitation and traces of tears, he
looked surprised. He made no com-

“1 have been talking to Dr. Bern-
steln over the 'phone.”
Annle approsched him softly and

| doubt was no longer possible.
|'tal was a foregone conclusion,

| true, that he had really killed Under-

wood. But now they had found the
one important witness, the my¥steri-
ous woman who was in the apart-
ment a few minutes before the shoot-
ing and who was in possession of a

i letter in which TUnderwood declared

his intention of shooting himself,

Acquit-
S0
pleased was the judge at Annle’s find
that he did not insist on knowing the
womnn's name. He saw that Annie
preferred, 101 SOme reason, not o give
it—even to her legal adyviser—and he
let her have her way, exacting only

that the woman should be produced |

the instant he needed her. The young
woman readily assented. Of course,

| there remained the “confession,” but

that had been obtalned unfalrly, 1il-
tegally, fraudulently. The next impor-
tant step was to Arrange a meeling at
the judge's house at which Dr, Bern-
stein, the hypnotic expert, would be

| present and to which should be invi-

ted both Capt. Clinton and Howard's
father. In front of all these witnesses
the judge would accuse the police cap-
tain of browbeating his prisoner into
making aa untroe confession. Per-
haps the captain could be argued inlo
admitting the possibility of a mistake
having been made. If, further, he could
be convinced of the existence of doe-

| umentary evidence showing that Un-

derwood really committed sulclde he
might be willing to recede from bis
position in order to protect himself.
At zny rate it was worth trying. The
judge Inslsted, alsc, that to this meet-
ing the mysterlous woman witness

| should also come, to be produced at

such 2 moment as the lawyer might

on the stige brings the banker and his
wite to the lawyer to find some wry to
prevent it.  Brewster promises Jeflries
that he will not take hiz son’s case.

CHAPTER XV.—Annle acgaln plends
with Brewster to take Howard's cass.

He eonsenin,

—aAPTER XVL—Alicla is almost pan-

{e-ntricken when informed by Annle thnt

Browster hns talken up the cs
& dozen detectives hunting fo

terfious woman who called on Unde
Allcin confeswes

the night of his death.

and has

to Annle that she was the caller, and
that he has the letter In which Tnder-

wood threatened sub

Je, but bega her to

glve bor a tew hours bafore revealing the

information.

II. — Judge

n

us on

thc.- gathering
il

me help you” Extending

shepnid: “Will you?"

Brewster

his home at which
of hav
v o from Hownrd,
to produce the missing witness at

ing

Ajnle grasped the proffered hand.
It was the first that had been held

out 1 her in her present trouble.

A

lump rose In her throat. Much al-

fected, she sald:

sald in a whisper: !mnslder opportune. Annle merely de-
“T've told Mrs. Jeffries that you have | manded a few hours’ time so she could
undertaken Howard's defense.” make the appointment and soon re-
Judge Brewster smiled at | turned with a solemn promise that
the woman would attend the meet-

his
wenlthy client, almost apologetically,

looked up and sald:

Iy against his wish that he had been
dragged to this conference. Peevish-
ly, he said:
"r.'ven.ta\ti.sht.t»l:or.u-\mn:uaxt.t'w1
meeting. You know that and yet
you sent for me.” |
Judge Brewster looked up at him |
quickly and sald quletly yet do-i
cisively: |
“Mr. Jeftries, it is absolutely nec-|

you."”

“Me™ exclalmed the other In genu- !
ine surprise.

“Yes” went on Judge Brewster
calmly, “rou were Instrumental in ob-|
talning a confession from him. T'm|
ralsing & guestion as to the truth of |
that confession.”

Capt. Clinton showed signs of im-
patience. Shrugging his  massive

essary that you be present when I
tell. Capt. Clinton that he has either
willfully or ignoramtly forced your son
to confess to having committed a
crime of which T am persuaded he is
absolutely innocent™

The banker shrugged his shoulders.

“If 1 can be of service, of course.
I—I am only too glad—but what can
I say—what can [ do?T"

*“Nothing," replied the judge curtly.
“But the moral effect of Your presence
is invaluable.” More amiably he went
ou: “Belleve me, Jeffries, I wouldn't
have taken this step unless I was ab-
solutely sure of my position. 1 bave

houlders deprecatingly, he said: ]

“Are we golng over all that? What's
the use? A confession is a confession |
and that settles it. 1 suppose the doo-| For sale by
tor has been working his pet theory

off on you and it's Degiuning miL A‘DY’ W ANTED

all leading dealers.

sprout”™
“Yas" rotorted the judge qntckly.l '
“it's beginning to sprout, captain!™ i
There was a sudden interruption = -
caused by the entrance of the butler, | To introduce our very complete

Spring line of beautiful wool suitings,

who & ched his master and whis-, e

pered P ethiag to him. Aloud the ash fabrics, fancy waistings, stlks,

judge sald: | ete., hdkfs, laces and petticoats, All
“ssk her to wait til we are ready.” jup to date N. Y. City Patterns. Fin-
The servant retired and Capt. Clin- | est line on the market. Dealing di-

been Informed that Underwood com-
mitted sulcide, and to-night avldeneo|
confirming this stutement s to bde|
placed In my hands. The woman who |
paid him that mysterious visit just|
before his death has promised to come |
here and tell us what she knows. Now, |
if Capt. Clinton can be got to uimlt1
the possibility of his being mistaken |
{t means that your son will be free|
in a few days."

“Who has given you this lrn!t:n-u:u-il
tion?’ demanded the banker skeptic
ally, |

“Howard's wlife,” answered the!
judge quietly. The banker started and |
the lawyer went on: “She knows who |
the woman is, and has promised to |
bring her here to-night with docu-
mentary prool of Underwood's sul-
cide.”

“You are depending om her? he |
aneered. !

“Why not?™ demanded the judge |
“She has more at stake than any of
us. She has worked day and night |
on this case. It was she who aroused
Dr. Bernatein’s interest and persuad- |
ed him to collect the evidence agalnst |
Capt. Clinton.” |

The banker frowned. ‘

“She is the cause of the whole mis- |
erable business,” he growled. |

The door opened and the butler, en- |
tering, handed his master a card.

“Ah'" ejaculated the judge. “Here's |
our man! Show him up.”

When the servant had disappeared |
Mr. Jeffries turned to his host. With |
a show of irritation he said:

“T think you put too much faith In |
that woman, but you'll find out—you'll |
find' out.”

Judge Brewster smiled.

“That's our object, lsn't it, Mr. Jef- |
fries—to find ont?” he sald sarcas- |

\ ¢ the name of this mysted
ols wiinessT” exciaimed he bDADKer
testily.  “If the police haven’t been
able to find her why should Howard’s
wife be able to do s0? There was a
report that she herself was—" He
paused and ndded, “Did she tell you
who it was?” !
“No,” said the judge dryly, “she will |
tell us to-nighe” |
The banker bounded in his seat. |
“Youll see/” he cried. “Another |
flash in the pan. I don't like being |
mixed up in this matter—it's disagree- |
able—most disagreeable.”
Dr. Bernsteln puffed a thick cloud |
of smoke into the alr and sald quletly: |

unfortunately it is life.” |

Suddenly the door opened and CapLi
Clinton appeared, followed by his fidus
Achates, Detective Sergeant Maloney.
Both men were in plain clothes. The |
captain’s manner was condescendingly |
polite, the attitude of a man so sure |
of his own position that he had Httle |
respect for the opinion of any one
else, With an effort at amiability be
began: |

“Got your message, judge—came as
soon ms I could. Excuse my bringing.
the sergeant with me. Sit over thers, |
Maloney.” Halt apologetically, he
added “He kerps his eyes open and|
| his mouth shut, so he won't lntsrfert.l

How do, doctor?” 1

Maloney took a position at the far,

| paolice bully squirmed uneasily on his

ton turned to the judge. With mock | rect with the mills you will find our
deference, he sald: : | prices. low. Profits, 10,00 to 330.00
cm;lr;;r:x::i&?:e:ten ln-wcekly. Samples and_full instruct-
o 3 i
this country—and I take off my hat wlu}:r_as packed in -2 ““‘; sn::‘ple sty
vou, but I don't think criminal law |5 lp|_)ed EXPRCSH Prepaits e o money
ix in your line rcqmm!.. Exclusive territory. Write
Judge Brewster pursed his lips and | for particulars. Be first to apply-
bis eyes flashed as be retorted | Standard Dress Goods Co., IS
quickly: lBinghnmton. N. Y. jan. 26.
“1 don’t think it's constitutional to|

take a man's mind away from hlm1

and substitute your own, Capt. Clin-l: SINGLE CGIBBRBWN H-:GEORH

ton,"

|
“What d mean?* demanded | -
tha ch;:.'r. L e | Egas for Hatching. 75 cents for 15,

“T mean that instend of bringing out | or ££.00 per 100.

of this man his own true thoughts of! JOFE BLICKLE, Gallipolis, Ohio.
{nnocence, you have forced into hl.l'lm : IG L
nr. — .

consciousness your own false thoughts |
= —
HAVE YOU SEEN IT?

of his guflt™ ]
The judge spoke slowly and delfb-

erately, making each word tell The |

chalr. . THE LAST ISSUE OF THE CINCINNATI
“I dom't follow you, judge. Better| mﬂm

stick to international law. This police ' .. anv recent issue? If not, you

court work is beneath you. | know nothing of the wonderful bet-

“Perhaps it 18" replied the lawyer i S
qulekly without losing his temper. | t‘crtnc:;ls 1.ts ;""‘W? ":"hﬂ“t' O]: whnt: bt
Then he asked: “Captaln, will you an- valuable, instructivé, and cheer giv-
swer a few guextions?” |ing weekly visitor you are missing.
“It all depends,” replled the other!| Weare simng and will make it
|lusolently.

| the very,
It you don’t,” eried. the judge sharp- .

' BEST FAMILY WEEKLY

STk them=chrough. the me‘!ﬂ'er published. We want your aid

Iy
dium of your own weapon—the press.

Only my press will not consist of the
one or two yellow journals you in-
pire, but the Independent, dignified

| press-of the TUnited States.”

The captain reddened.
+T don’t like the insinuation, judge.”
“1 don't Insinuate, Capt. Clinton,”

: want on the lawyer severely, T accuse

you of giving an untruthful version of
this matter to two sensationnl news-
papers in this: city.

against him before he comes to trial
In no other country in the clvilized
~orld would this be tolerated, except
fn a country overburdened with free-
dom."

Capt. Clinton laughed boisterously. |
“The eerly bird catches the worm,” |

he grinned. “They asked me for lo-
formation and got it.”

Judge Brewster went on:

“You haye go prejudiced the com-
munity sgainst him that there is
scarcely a man who doesn't belleve

“Yes, sir: it is disagreeable—but— | him guilty. If this matter ever comes |

to trial how can we pick an unpreju-
diced Jury? Added to this foul injus-
tice you have branded this young
man’s wife with every stigmsa that can
be put on womanhood. You have hint-
ed that she Is the mysterious femazle
who visited Underwood on the night
of the shooting and openly suggested
that she is the cause of the crime.”

*well, 1t's just possible,” sald the
pollceman with effrontery.

Judge Brewster was fast losing his
temper. The man's insolent demean-
or was Intolerable. Half rising from
his chair and poloting bis finger at

Thess scurrlious |
sheets have tried this young man in |

| therr columns and found him gullu'.;
| thus prejudicing the whole community |

|in this effort; your opinions, desires,
!and choice of reading.
| We want you to join us for the
| purpose of making life and home
' happier; morality, honor and ambi-
tion on higher plains, and ' crowding
lout all manner of depravity that of
late years have grown to such grave
| excesses a5 to threaten the fair fame
of our country.

No act of legislation, law of force,
will effect reforms in one’s life

Like the constant dripping water
‘wears away the hardest stones, so
| will the influence of the good, moral,
upright, shame evil doers, and event-
anlly give them a yearning for bet-
| ter things and useful industry.

Think it over, talk with yoor
| neighbors, make up a club of sub-
| seribers and give thé Enquirer a fair
{chance to educate and use its influ-
| ence for good.
| All are dependent on one another,
and by helping othefs we help our-
selves in many ways.
[ ENQUIRER COMPANY,
I Gincinnati, Ohio.

A 24 PAGE UP-TO-DATE JOURNAL, each

{issue carrying quantity and quality
'of reading equal to best Monthly
Magazines. Only £1.00 a year, in
{ clubs of 5 at T5cts each.
SEE OUR CLUBBING LIST.

We will send the Weekly Enquirer
|and either of the following journals,
both onc year, for price named:

Weekly Enquirer with—

| Point Pleasant Register, w......81 25

him, he continued:

“You have besmirched her character
with storles of scandal. You have
linked ber pame with that of Under- |

—_—

end of the room, while Dr. Bernsteln | wood. The whole country rings with

Annie thought. Then addressing ber, |
he sald:

“Yes, I've been quite busy sioes I
saw you. I heve put three of the best
detsctives we bave on the trall of the |
woman who visited Underwood that
night. 1 don't think the police have |
been trying very hard to flnd her. |
They're satisfled with Howard's con-
tession. But we want her and we'll
get her—"

“Oh'" gasped Alfcla.

The judge was proceeding to tell of |

| other steps he had taken when the |

“It's the first kind word that—" She,
stopped and looked closely for a mo-|

ment at Allela.

Then she went on:

“It's the queerest thing, Mra, Jefl-|
ries, but it keeps coming Into my|
mind. Howard told me that while he|

, iwas at Underwood's that dreadful
.'_;‘\|-=I'nisht he thought he heard your voice. |
4% 1L must have been a dream, of course, |
yet he thonght he was sure of It
" Your volce—that’'s queer, lsn't it7?]

Why—what's the matter®™

Allcia had grown deathly piale and
Annie rao

stagzered against a chalr.
to her aid, thicking she was
“It's

i

nothing — nothing!™

stam-

mered Alicla, recovering herself,
JFearing abe had seid somethinz '-ﬂ-i fort ho st laer axclairosd-

door openad and the head clerk en-
tered, followed by Mr. Jeffries, |

“T told Mr. Jeftries that Mrs, Jef-|
fries was here,” sald the clerk

“You might have told him that there
were two Mrs. Jeffries here,” laughed
the judge. |

The clerk retired and the banker,
completely ignoring the presence of |
his daughterin-aw, turned to bis wife |
and sald:

“1 regret, my dear, that you sbould
be subjected to these family annoy-
ances.” |

Judge Brewster came forward and |
cleared his throat as if preliminary to
something fmportant he had to say.
Addressing the banker, he sald bold- |

“Mr. Jeftries, T have decided to un-|

| dertake Howard's defense’”

His aristocratic client was taken {
completely by surprise. For a mo- |

| ' ment he could say nothing, but sim-

ply stared at the lawyer as If un-|
able to belleve his sars. With an ef-|

ing and come forward at whatever

| moment called upon.

Three evenings later there was an
fmpressive gathering at Judge Brew-
ster's residence. In the handsomely
sppointed llbrary on the second floor
were seated Dr. Bernsteln, Mr. Jef-
fries and the judge. Each was ab-
sorbed In his own thoughts. Dr. Bern-
stefn was pufiing at & big black cigar:
the banker stared vacantly into space.
The judge, at his desk, examined some
legal papers. Not & word was spo-

Each Was Absorbed in His Own
Thoughts.

ken. They seemed to be weliting for
a fourth man who had not yet ar-
vivad Pragsntly  Judge Brewater

introduced the ecaptain to Mr. Jef-|
fries. ‘

“Yes, | know the gentleman. How
do, sir?™

The banker nodded stiffy. He did |
not relish having to hobnob in this
way with such a vulgarian as a graft- |
ing police captaln. Capt. Clinton |
turned to Judge Brewster. |

“Now, judge, explode your bomb! |
But [ warn you ['ve made up my
mind.” |

“I've made up my mind, too,” re-
torted the judge. “so at least we start|
even " i

“Yes,” growled the other.

“Ag T stated Inm my letter, eaptain.”
went on the judge coolly, “I don't want
to use your own methods {n this mat-|
ter. 1 don't want to spread reports.
about you, or accuse you in the pa-
pers. That's why T asked you to come
over and dlscuss the matter Informally |
with me. 1 want to give you a chance
to change your attitude.”

“Don’t want any chance” growled
the policeman. 1

“You mean,” sald the judge, peering |
at his vis a vis over his spectacles,
| “that you don’t want to change your
| attitude.”
| capt. Clinton settled himself more
| firmly In his chalr, as if getting ready
| for hostllities. Defiantly he replied:
| “That's about what I mean, I sup-

pose.” i

“In other words,” went on Judge
. Brewster calmly, “you have found this |
| —this boy guilty and you refuse 1o
conslder evidence which may tend to|
prove otherwige.” |

“ M ain' mmv hosinees tn censldar -s\-h

“You Have Besmirched Her Character
with Stories of Scandal.™

falsitles about her. In my opinion,
Capt. Clinton, your direct object is to
destroy the value of any evidence she

may give in her husband's favor.” i

The chief looked aggrieved,
“Why, I haven't sald a word.™
Turning to his sergeant, he nsked:

“Have I, Maloney?" |

“PBut  these  sensation - MONEers
have!” erled the judge angrily. “You
are the only source from whom they
enuld obtaln the information.™

Wi VRGN AT

COMPANY

Do you want to sell your
farm, town property or busi-
ness? Do you want to buya
farm or town property? If so,
let your wants be knmown to
The West Virginia Realty
Company. We are so situated
as to handle all kinds of real
estate business. Call at office,
or write, Offices:

F. M. Smith Building, cor-
| ner of Main and Sth streets,
g Point Pleasant, West Va.

MAAME DeAN'S
FRENCH FIU.S. .

FEMALE

(To be contivued.)
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